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About the Author 


The Bush War in Rhodesia is a soldier’s story told sim, 

humour and without heroics. It also gives a fascinating 1. 
personality of the author, who relates his personal experience. 
to-earth, no bull style of storytelling. After 35 years the Rhodes. 

war has been largely f orgotten, but the author’s front-line accom. 
rekindle the memories and depict the bush war from a squaddie’s pu 
of view. 


Dennis Croukamp was born in Rhodesia (now Zimbabwe) and lived 
an idyllic life in the bush. As a young boy he spent his free time fishing 
and hunting and had shot his first buck at the age of seven. After leaving 
school he was called up to do his national service and thereafter in 
January 1965 enlisted in the Rhodesian Light Infantry as a Private. He 
served in the Rhodesian Army until 1980, rising through the ranks to 
eventually retire with the rank of Warrant Officer. 


In his career as a soldier, Dennis at first served in an Infantry 
unit, but later served as a member of the elite Selous Scouts under 
the command of Lieutenant-Colonel Ron Reid-Daly. During the late 
1960s the Rhodesian bush war started and ZANU and ZAPU guerrillas 
infiltrated into the country. As a member of the armed forces, Dennis 
was often involved in skirmishes with the guerrillas. In 1970, not only 
was he the most junior ranked but also the first person to be awarded 
the Rhodesian Bronze Cross for gallantry and determination in action 
after a fierce battle. 


As a member of the famed Selous Scouts, Dennis became a 
reconnaissance specialist and carried out numerous reconnaissance 
missions into Mozambique. Whilst on one of his missions he became 
separated from his two companions and spent the following six days 
making his way back to Rhodesia, all the while being pursued by 
FRELIMO soldiers. During this epic escape and evasion saga, Dennis 
had no communication with his base; he had no food or support and had 
to walk nearly 200 kilometres to get back to Rhodesia. 


Dennis experienced guerrilla warfare from its inception in Rhodesia 
in 1967 until the cease-fire in 1979 and the eventual transition from 
Rhodesia to Zimbabwe. He had an exciting and adventurous career, was 
wounded in combat, and saw action on all border areas of Rhodesia and 
also in Mozambique, Zambia and Botswana. Some senior officers have 
told their experiences of the Rhodesian bush war, but this book gives 
the views and experiences ofa man in the rank and file of the Rhodesian 
Army. He pulls no punches in telling his story and the book reflects his 
ability as a narrator. 


Dedicated to the children 
of all Rhodesians. 
“Be as proud as we were.” 
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It’s not the critic who counts...The credit belongs to the man who 
actually is in the arena, who Strives violently, who errs and comes up 
short again and again.... Who if he wins, knows the triumph of high 
achievement, but who if he fails, fails while daring greatly. 


... Theodore Roosevelt. 


Foreword 


Few professional soldiers, unless they are senior commanders, 
commit their lives to memoir. This in itself is fairly easy to 
understand if one stops to consider that the professional soldier is 
not concerned with memoirs based on grand strategy and historical 
accuracy. Professional soldiers live close to the coarse and often the 
brutal detail of the battlefield, a far cry from the inner confines of 
map-covered walls and communication equipment. 

Many common soldiers’ lives and particularly those in Special Force 
units seem more suited to fiction rather than fact. A soldier's mind, 
too, can quite easily become a “crowded” place. More may happen in 
a minute of his life, and at times with regular repetition, than would 
occur in an entire lifetime of the average person. There is little, if 
anything, that can be described as beauty in war, and if so, it is rare. 
Only years of training and discipline separate the soldier from the 
chaos of the moment. 

Few soldiers would deny the fact that in time of war they become 
a law unto themselves, dwelling, existing and surviving in a world 
unto itself. Within this mental framework are the tedious boredom, 
frustration and disorder that are the soldiers’ lot. He knows that 
his each and every action could result in his own death. Strange 
as it may seem, there are those who thrive on such a life. Not mere 
fleeting moments of it, but in its entirety: the parade ground and drill, 
garrison life, training exercises, parachuting, patrolling, ambushing, 
endless duties, boredom, discipline, noise, silence, and above all 
adrenaline charged combat. This latter emotion, once experienced, 
soon becomes an unquenchable thirst, the barometer against which 
all else is measured. 

Rhodesia’s war has been adequately covered by numerous books 
and writings. It ended in 1980 and to those who were not involved, or 
had no ties to this small landlocked country that was once the pride 
of Britain’s African colonies, past events are of little consequence or 
of interest now. Few modern travellers to Zimbabwe even know that 
it was once called Rhodesia, nor do they seem to care. 


One Special Forces soldier, who epitomises the word “professional,” 


